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@artoons and Comments 


IT LOOKS pene Tart says the country will be in for four years 
LIKE RAIN. of “rainy days” if WiLson wins. In other words of 
, his, we shall have “panicky times.” The reason for the 
rainy days and the panicky times is the WILSON program of tariff revision. 
‘The President’s arguments in support of his contention are the good old 
Republican arguments which everybody knows. Let the tariff alone, 
and the result is Prosperity. Revise it downward, and the result is 
Adversity. Take the meat schedule, for instance. ‘The packers give as 
the reason for high prices the fact that the meat demand is greater than 
the supply. In plain words, ,there isn’t meat enough to go around. 
WILson is in favor of putting meat on the free list so that supply may 
equal demand; but, according to Tart, this sort of tariff revision would 
destroy Prosperity. Take the matter of wool. Wool grows on the 
backs of sheep, and recent reports of the people in the wool business 
show that the number of sheep in this country is steadily decreasing. 
Despite the tariff, which is supposed to encourage home industries by 
the exclusion of foreign competition, the sheep industry, which is the 
basis of everything in the wool line, dwindles year by year. We don’t 
raise enough cattle to feed us, and likewise we don’t raise enough sheep 
to clothe us, yet President Tart’s idea of Prosperity is to let well enough 
alone, while his notion of Adversity and “rainy days” is a tariff revision 
which would substitute natural plenty for artificial shortage. The 
strongest argument for any tariff 
schedule has been that it encour- 
aged and developed home indus- 
tries, but when it fails to do that, 
of what public use is it? It is of 
great private use, most certainly, for 
as long as the tariff wall stands, 
home shortage of cattle or sheep 
means Prosperity with a vengeance 
for home Monopoly, but that is not 
the Prosperity which the American 
consumer is anxious to maintain. 





“= 


THE Socialists are strangely unap- 

preciative people. They make 
a complex situation still more com- 
plex. Both they and the Boss Bull 
Moose are working for “social jus- 
tice,” yet the Socialists seemingly 
have no use for their co-laborer. 
Why is it, if Colonel RoosEvELT 
represents the country’s sole hope 
of liberation from industrial slavery, 
that the Socialists do not flock to 
him as one man? Why is it that 
their wagon is not hitched to the 
leading star in the political firma- 
ment? ‘The opponents of RoosE- 
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VELT say that he is an advocate of 
Socialistic doctrines, yet the Social- 
ists will have none of him. Mr. 
Dress makes remarks about the 
Colonel that are far from compli- 
mentary. What is the answer? 
Can it be that the Socialists are 
all wrong? Can it be that the 
fight for “social justice’ 
fought properly by one man only ? 
Or is it the other way; that the 
Socialists have at been consis- 
tent, and that, as far as the Colonel is 
is just the 
Would it be vulgar to intimate that the 
Perish the thought. 


’ 


can be 





least 


TWO DROMIOS. 


THE 
concerned, “social justice” 
latest grab out of the bag? 
Socialists are “on to” the Bull Moose ? 


le 


[N ancient and medieval times, hunting for the Philosopher’s Stone was 

one of the principal pastimes of wise men. The Philosopher’s Stone 
was considered desirable because it would transmute baser metais into 
All one had to do was to bring the magic stone into close, per- 
sonal contact with the baser stuff 
and the result would be gold. 
Needless to say, the 
never found. Ancient wise 
could not foresee that it would 
turn up in the twentieth century 
in human form, and answer to the 
name of ‘THEODORE. ‘The 
Bull Moose is the nearest approach 


gold. 





stone was 


men 


Boss 


to the Philosopher’s Stone that 
the world has ever known. He 
does n’t turn baser metals into 


gold, but by personal contact with 
him baser men become pure, im- 
maculate, and high in their motives. 
In the Republican politics of the 
past, Colonel RoosrEveEtt had re- 
lations with bosses, trust magnates, 
and all sorts of “practical men.” 
Did they besmirch him? Did 
they mar in the slightest his spot- 
less purity? No. As if by magic, 
they themselves were raised to the 
RoOoseEvELT level of high purpose 
and disinterested public service. 
Any other supposition puts one 
in line for a membership card in 
the Ananias Club, with all the 
rights and privileges. 
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KIRTS of billowing ruffles built, 
Hoops beneath them at saucy tilt, 
Pantalettes peeping in timid way— 
Where are the modes of yesterday ? 












Braid-trimmed Spencers and Paisley shawls, 
Whaleboned basques and waterfalls, 

Little shirred bonnets of Quaker gray— 
Where are the modes of yesterday? 


Heelless slippers with square-cut toes, 

Long lace mittens and cameos, 

“ Attar of Rose”’ and “ New-mown Hay ”’— 
Where are the modes of yesterday? 


Balmoral, cashmere, barége, moreen, 

Drap d’Ete, albatross, chintz, satine, 

Bayadere satin and silk moiré— 
Where are the modes of yesterday? 


On tinted plates they will soon appear 
As creations from some French atelier, 
But we who have known them before will say : 
“Why, there are the modes of yesterday! 
« Harvey Peake. 


” 





AMERICAN HOSPITALITY. HE KNEW. 

0 a greeting of flashlights, flowers, and music Monsieur FN ee SaLesMAN.— Why, my dear sir, even now we are working on 
D’Estoya Hicks, the well-known European writer our 1914 model. 
who has gained especial fame through his study and FRIEND (who has bought a car from him before ).— Nothing like 
portraiture of women, arrived last night in New York. getting a good start. You ought to get it fixed by 1920. I am still 
He said to the representatives of various women’s working on the rgr1 model I bought from you two years ago. 
organizations who greeted him that he admired New 
York’s tremendous buildings much, but that he ad- 
mired New York’s beautiful women more. At the 
conclusion of his speech he was showered with roses. 





In the course of his first public lecture last eve- 
ning Monsieur D’Estoya Hicks said that America 
was the most wonderful country on the globe; that 
the Americans were the most wonderful thing in the 

country; and that the American women were the most 
wonderful Americans. 


When Monsieur Hicks finished his lecture a procession of admirers 
hitched themselves to his carriage and irew him to his hotel. 

Atan address to-day in Chicago Monsieur D’Estoya Hicks remarked 
that the most perfect figure in the world was that of Venus de Milo. 
‘Twelve women rose and left the hall immediately after this statement. 


During his lecture in Milwaukee this afternoon angry women 
interrupted Monsieur Hicks with questions as to his meaning when he 
said that the most perfect figure in the world belonged to Venus de 
Milo. When M. Hicks, who seemed much agitated, said that he had 
not intended the remark asa slap at the American woman’s figure his 
excuses were met with catcalls and booing. 

To-day, while en route, M. Hicks, the lecturer, was with some 
difficulty rescued from a mob of infuriated women who boarded the 
train at Marietta, Ohio, with the express. purpose of tarring and-feather- 


ing the unpopular foreigner. . 3 
To an accompaniment of hisses, groans, brickbats, and ancient eggs INCIDENTAL MUSIC. 


Monsieur D’Estoya Hicks was esc orted by a squad of police to his boat. FaiR WoORSHIPER.—What is that sad, sad air you’re playing, Professor? 
Monsieur Hicks said we were a most remarkable people, but that he THE PROFESSOR. —Dat iss Beethoven's Farevel/ to der Piano. 1 see dose 


would be very glad to get back to Europe. 


“bral t --———— 














installment people coining mit der van! 


you don't heneiie to like a man noted for his versatility you can refer 
to him as:a mere jack-of-ali-trades. 
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GET AWAY WITH IT. 
ROAD TO FORTUNE OPEN TO YOU, 


YOU CAN 
ANOTHER Easy 
T your present employment are you making less than a hundred 
dollars a week? If so, you will be interested in our Grand 
New Enterprise which we are establishing in every city, 
town, and village of the United States. Read carefully: 
1. It can be carried on successfully in the largest 
metropolis or the smallest hamlet. 
2. You can handle it outside of business hours. 
3. It pays big money. 
4. It requires practically no care or attention. 





Here are a few of the mi//ions of letters we receive daily: 
“ Averaged $200 per the week.”—Williams, Laundryman. 
“$10,000 in ten weeks.” —Jones, Preacher. 


“Sent son through Harvard on one month’s work.”—Jensen, 
Tattooed Man. 


James Johnson, a letter-carrier of Syracuse, writes: “I never knew 
anything about raising elephants at home till I sent for your outfit. 
In last six months I have sold twelve at profit of $500 apiece and 

have market for all 


THAT. I can turn out.” 


SMALL CHANGE AT 


Aloysius Harti- 
gan, a book-agent 
of ‘Texas, says: 
“Started in with 
elephants as per 
your instructions 
strictly on the side. 
Now have herd of 
forty-two and all 
the orders I can 
take care of.” 


Mrs. M. A. Tid- 
dly, a well-known 
New York society 
leader, writes: 
“Sent for yr. outfit 
Ist. mo. and done 
fine ever since. 
Rsd. 8 elphnts. in 
my fit, and am thk- 
ing moving into 








IGHS, 


THE ROOSEVELT BAND-WAGON. 


many of the up-to-date restaurants are now buying squab elephants for 
swell banquets. More people bought pianos this year than ever before: 
Where did the keys come from? 

WHO WILL REPLACE THE 27,000 BILLIARD AND POOL BALLS ANNU- 
ALLY CARRIED OFF BY THE GENTLEMEN SPORTSMEN OF AMERICA ? 

Opportunity is knocking at your door. 
Why be a wage-slave when vou can 
raise elephants before breakfast ? 

We start you and teach 
you the business. Send stamp 
at once for our Swell Gener- 
ous Offer to Beginners. 

Horatio Winslow. 





PARTIES. 


Eager ER.—What are the 
two greatest parties 

we have in this country? 
WitLLie 

3ACKROW. — 











MAGIcIAN.— I will now 
introduce to you my star 
trick. Behold this ten-dol- 
lar bill. Well, presto 





cntry, where will have 
more room.” 


Hon. Oscar Henderson, 
of Ottumwa, Illinois, on a 
city lot ten feet square, 
raised three herds of per- 
forming trick elephants in 
five years. He had no pre- 
vious experience—only our 
gratis instructions. 





What these men have 
done you can do. 

Menageries, Zoos, Coney 
Islands, Circuses, Advertis- 
ing Agencies, and a thou- 





Th’ Sunday- 
school picnic 
and th’ De- 
fiance Hose 
Company 
clambake. 





HABIT. 


IRSst BALL- 

PLAYER.— 
Great Scott, man, 
what happened to 
you on your vaca- 
tion in the country? You’re all banged up! 

SECOND Bati-PLayer.— The hired-man ordered me 
off the field when there was a mad bull coming, and I ~ 
would n’t go. 





A MODERN APPEAL. 


“Could yer help a pore feller dat hasa 
sick wife and six starving dogs?”’ 


NOWADAYS. 


oe (listening to a Trust magnate dictating letter to 
politician ).— What do you mean by using such a 
torrent of abuse in the address of your letter? 
MacnaTe.— You see, it isn’t quite safe for one of us 
to address a politician now as “ Dear Senator.” 


THE PUBLIC. 
ILLISs.— Did n’t you go motoring yesterday ? 
Gitiis.—With the wind blowing a sixty-mile-an-hour 
rain-storm? I guessnot. I almost wish we had, though. 








sand and one concerns are 
crying for elephants. Also 


‘*CHANGE!”? 





and many succeeding days. 


wy’ many of us it is up to-day and 


We went to the fair instead, and that vellow-hearted pup of 
an aviator was afraid to make a flight! 


down to-morrow, the day after that, 














THOSE CAMPAIGN PORTRAITS. 


For . 
Goyer 
ERNO 
met NAM ene 
o ZA . akS 
My, ZE ~ Ue ; ap 
TORACCO 


Fa” 








eS 
/ 





FOR GOVERWOR “There's the candidate for 
me! A man witha strong face 


nN WiLiam WIGGLES 5 : like that couldn't go wrong if 
i : ae: : he tried.” 


Bia | 


lp. 
fF 


FOR GOVERNOR, 
Wiuam WIGGLES 


FoR GOVERNOR 
WILUAM WIGGLES 


8 


FoRGOVERN OR 


qian eves 








“Well, it’s only a few days more to election|" 











THE SECOND-HAND MACHINE. 


TYPEWRITER ’S Simply fine. 

No more pen work, sir, for mine. 
I just got this one last week. 
Don’t the writing fairly speak ? 
Yes, it ’s second-hand, that’s true; 
But it’s good, almost, as new. 
Ought to last me several years. 
Good-by, pen and inky smears! 





old on! 

Wait! H 
Ah, I ttle s 

see! This li Pp 
Caught and made the carriage jump. 
Now I’ve got it! See me hump! 
This is simply——Hully g**! 
I1’v|j knocked off th°% littl* E! 
WEIl, 1’ll usE thE largE instEad. 
May look odd, but go ahEad. 


ils t 
What? he thing? 


ring 


WEIl, as I was saying — Whoa! 
W hy ’s thEspac Er acting so? 
Kind of st uttErs, limpsand tr ips; 
SomE thing wro ng hErE amid ships. 
Now wE’vE got it! No,not yEt. 
Car burEtor’s plugg Ed, I bEt. 
H ErE it is—right hErE’s thE fa ult. 
Now shE runs without a halt. 
4 
That big E looks strangE, of coursE, 
’ But it might bE a lot worsE. 
You can rEad thE words at IEast. 
Now, what ails thE stubborn bEast? 
SomEthing’s bustEd at thE back. 
CarriagE truck got off thE track. 
Right-O! Go ahEad again! 


To thE—— ° 
Yeu, anc ane that few / 


Walte> G. Doty. 
aA 


SLIGHTLY DIFFERENT. 
ILLIs.—Blower says he was put.up by his party at the last election. 

GiL.is.— He’s right, only he used a synonym. He was “canned” 

by them. 
A SOCKDOLAGER. 

DP ge rege everything was quiet at the baseball game to-day, I 

twied to wattle the umpire by yelling at him. 

MiriaM.—The idea! What did you yell? 

CHOLLY.—Wotten ! 


Sm people put their best foot forward with so much mistaken vigor 
that they land on their backs. 











Irs n5scoa—. 


THE IDEAS OF LITTLE WILLIE. 


Il]. — LirrLe WIuie’s IDEA oF A House- Parry. 


y tad Fellow who seeks for a good soft snap too oft finds his feet are caught 
fast in a trap! 








BOGEY. 


AND HeE’LL FIND It HARD TO Beart. 


JUSTICE FOR THE LAYING HEN. 


yi" HE mayor of a little commune in the French Pyrenees has issued 
J the following decree: “ Whereus, the young people of the commune 
are wont to meet and dance every Sunday after vespers, and the 
noise they make frightens the cocks and hens and other animals of the 
viliage; and whereas, the result is prejudicial to 
agriculture; we hereby prohibit dancing within 
the bounds of the commune during the hours 
in whith domestic animals take their repose.” 
Solomon himself could have added to 
his reputation by issuing a proclamation 
like this. Possibly he did; but as the 
transcript was lost, we must give the 
honor where it is definitely known to be- 
long—to this sound prefect of the 
yrences. How often have we heard 
the selfish, whining charge that “the hens 
and roosters made so much noise in the morning 
that I couldn't sleep”? This is an accusation 
which carries with it the admission of guilt. Itisa 
confession that, while the sluggard tossed in bed, the 
hens were about their business of the manufacture of fresh-laid eggs. 
Hens arise with the day ; if man does not, let him stuff cotton in his ears, 
or listen with good-will to the cluck of industry. 
But who ever heard a man say: * We made so much noise, reveling, 
that the cocks and hens couldn't sleep”?  There’s the gist of 
it! The hen, who has scratched womanfully all day, picking 
up a little corn here and a little worm there, and mixing 
them artfully to make yolk and white, and then craftil 
wrapping up her product in a fine shell—white or brown 
in color, according to the customer's preference—does she not 
need rest? Perhaps it has been a hard day. Perhaps she 
has had to make the dirt fly faster in proportion than a navuy 
on the canal. Perhaps the dignified male in charge of the 
— flock has not been kind. Possibly the biggest worm got away, 
and a succulent grasshopper jumped just in time to save his 
life. And then, after she has gone to bed, and the roost ts 
quiet, and the blessings of sleep are about to crown a day of 
labor—then a party of human ingrates begin to make night 
hideous to the tune of « Everybody’s Doing It Now”! Ts that 
justice for the noblest servant of mankind—the Laying Hen ? 
































MARY: A NOVEL. 


WITH APOLOGIES TO THE AUTHOR OF THE ELSIE BOOKS 
AND TO ARNOLD BENNETT. 


I. 
ARY was sitting alone in the 
kitchen sink. ‘The twilight 


gradually the 
Five ‘Towns 
of many of 


fell, softening 
the 
heads 


outlines of 
and the 
the inhabitants. 

Mary had paused in her 
housework, which she hated, 
to think of William (1). She had dared to 
think of William! 

But then there was John (2). William was 
the taller, but whenever Mary thought of John 
she wanted to run up and hide her head in his 
pocket. 

She fancied that it would be delightful to put 
one’s head in John’s pecket. 





II. 

When George (3) came into her life he was 
puffing at an American cheroot of the three-for- 
tuppence variety. ‘here was something about 
George —an irresistible, elusive something. She 
felt that she wanted in the worst way to smoke 
George’s cheroot. 

“’Ullo,” he said, removing the smoke-stick, 
“wot price kisses?” 

She walked away regretful and offended, yet 
with a pure and ingenuous elation. 


PUCK 


111. 

Her experience with Peter (4) was unsatis- 
factory. She loved him at first sight, and the 
mysterious impulse of sex urged her to run 
up and drop a piece of ice down his neck. 
She wondered if he would understand. ‘This 
too was life! 

She brusquely opened the telegram and read: 


“Come to me at once. Alexander.” (5) 


lV. 
Hilda—that is to say Mary — listened to, 
Alexander playing Zhe Pilgrims’ Chorus on 


some odd lengths of firewood. She was sure it 
was good music because Alexander was playing 
it. She trusted Alexander. He had such a 


commanding way. One day he married her. 


v. 

It was not until she saw John the second time 
that she fully realized what love was. 

She loved him. She wanted him for her own, 
and her love grew with all the freshness of those 
harbingers of spring that sprang up blooming 
furiously in the waste places of her heart. 


Nove.— Zhe later history ef Mary and John 
will form the theme ef another novel. 
See Author’s novel ** John.” 
See Author’s novel ‘** William.” 
See Author’s novel ** 
See Author’s novel ‘ Peter.’’ 
(5) See Author’s novel ‘‘ Alexander.”’ 

floratio Winslow. 


George.’ 


T 





















WAR ||) 


‘ Ay, 


BEFORE 


OWNER, 


ITHE RACE, 


lod, you are top-heavy. Can’t 


you take something off ? 


JocKEY.—I’m wearing my lightest suit, 
and have n’t tasted food all day 
OWNER. Ihnen, for heaven's sake, vo 


and get shaved! 


HE millennium will come when the lion is will- 
ing to arbitrate his differences with the lamb. 




















“I WONDER WHO'S KISSING HER NOW?” 
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THE PUCK PRESS — ’ ’ Penny ‘ : ' 
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THE GOOD sam 
AND THE TWO THAT PASSED B} 

















coob SAMARITAN 
T PA$SED BY ON THE OTHER SIDE. 
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HE senior member of a bond house that does a 
big business in ‘‘municipals’’ has all along 
been an ardent advocate of currency reform. The 
present system, he is wont to tell such of his friends 
as will listen to him, is all wrong, and 
ate ny these frequently recurring periods, 
when it is necessary to pay six per 
cent. or more for money, a disgrace to the country, 
“It’s all wrong—it’s all wrong!’ he will exclaim, 
banging his fist down on the table, ‘‘and the worst 
thing about it is that there’s no need of it—it’s 
all absolutely unnecessary !”’ 

Recently the house ‘‘ took on’’ a new issue, and 
it became necessary to borrow several hundred 
thousand dollars for four months. The senior 
partner went around to see the president of his 
bank, a personal friend. Yes, they could let him 
have the money, but he would have to pay six per 
cent.—money was tight and that was the lowest 
figure at which the bank was loaning. 

The bond man demurred. Six per cent., he said, 
was an awful price to pay for thoney at a time 
when speculation was dead and business was so 
quiet. ‘Very true,’’ the banker replied, ‘*‘ but 
that’s the way conditions are, and you’ve got to 
take conditions as you find them. Asa matter of 
fact, you ought to consider yourself lucky to be 
able to get the money at six per cent. A whole lot 
of people who would be glad enough to pay six 
per cent. could n't get it at all.’’ 

The bond man didn’t like that. ‘‘I ought to 
consider myself lucky to be able to get it at all?”’ 
he echoed. ‘‘Say, you remind me of a man I used 
to know over in Philadelphia. ‘Tom,’ I said to 
him one day, ‘it’s pretty hard luck for a fellow to 
have such a brick-red head of hair as yours.’ 
‘Hard luck?’ says Tom. ‘Not on your life. I’m 
glad I’m red-headed ; I might have been bald!’ ”’ 


- 


Sovts of Fulton Street lots of 
things are said over the ’phone 
that would n’t be put in writing. 
But sometimes, when you can’t 
reach your man that 
Py Any way, it’s necessary 
to put it down on 
paper. That happened, the 
other day, to a high official of 
one of the most maligned of the 
‘*trusts.”? The information sim- 
ply had to be communicated. He 
hated to do it, but there was no 
other way. Laboriously — he 
had n’t written a longhand letter 
in twenty years—he put down 
the facts in black and white. 
Then he read it over. He was 
sure enough .of his man but he 
hated to doit. At the bottom 
he scrawled ‘‘ Tear this up.”’ 

Outside the buzzer rang, and 
a moment later a colored attend- 
ant, dressed in the livery for 
which this particular corporation 
is famous, walked into the room. 

‘‘Take this letter around to Mr. 
So-and-So,” said the official 
shortly, ‘‘and don’t let it get out 
of your hands till you deliver it 
to him personaily.”’ 

The attendant started to walk 
out. He had almost reached the 
door when he was called back. 
The official was holding out his 
hand for the letter. ‘‘I want to 
add something to it,’’ he said. 

But he did n’t do it. Glancing 
down the page, his eye came to the 
words ‘‘Tear this up.’’ ‘‘And that’s 
as good advice for me as for the man I 
was sending it to,’’ he muttered as the 
fragments of what had been the letter 
fluttered down into the waste-basket. 











WalItTiInG Up UNTIL AFTER MIDNIGHT FOR 


PUCK 


They say he never changes his mind when it’s 
once made up. This is one time when he did. 


- 


E was a prosperous-looking farmer, but said he’d 

be dingbusted and hornswoggled, and that 

other dreadful things would happen to him, before 

he'd pay $70 for the wagon. ‘‘I bought one just 

eenaieee like it for $60 not so many years 

if True.  *%89,”’ he kept repeating, ‘‘and that’s 
enough.’’ 

The dealer started to say something about the 
cost of living having gone up, but that only made it 
worse. ‘It’s robbery —downright robbery,” the 
prospective customer exploded. ‘‘ Your wagon- 
trust, and your this-trust, and your that-trust get 
together and hike prices. Who does it come out 
of? Out of the farmer. He’s the one that pays. 
He's the one that gets stuck $70 for what used to 
cost him $60.”’ 

The intelligent-looking drummer’s feet suddenly 
came down off the stove. ‘* Remember what you 
got for your corn the year you got that $60 wagon?” 
he mixed in. 

**Yes, I remember,’’ the farmer replied. ‘I got 
twenty cents. We bought the wagon out of what 
we got for the three hundred bushels we raised in 
the lower meadow.”’ 

‘*You bought your wagon with what you got for 
three hundred bushels,’ the drummer drawled. 
‘*All right; you bring in another three hundred 
bushels, and my friend here will try to fix you up 
with as good a wagon as you got before—or maybe 
two wagons, or maybe even three. That ’s how the 
high cost of living has hit vou.”’ 

The farmer wrote his check for $70 without an- 
other word 

¥ 


HIS is a story about a man who went into Wall 
Street and lost all his money and most of his 
family’s money, and then—— 
But what’s the use? Who wants to hear /ha/ 
kind of a story? 
sd 


HERE is at least one exception to the rule that an 
Englishman can’t see a joke, and that is the 
London financial correspondent of one of the big 
New York dailies. Not long ago an American book 
house sent him a circular of a new publication en- 
titled ‘‘Men Who Have Helped Themselves.’’ A 
couple of weeks later the circular came back. 









THE WAY THEY FEEL ABOUT IT. 
rHE SERVANT WuHo to. The fellow that was going to 
vote for him in this county died. 


PROMISED TO BE IN BY TEN O'CLOCK 


she has less reason to be proud. 





FORGOTTEN LAUGHS. 


THE AMERICAN NAvY WAS A 
JoKeE ONCE. 





THE ESSENCE OF CONTEMPT. 
Fixsr BririsH TAR.—Chewin’, Jack ? 
SECOND British Tar.—Yes; will yer ’ave 

a bit ? 

First Bririsu ‘TAR 





Thanks, me ’arty; 
but don’t let us drop any of it hoverboard. It 
might sink our Yankee friend! 

—From Puck, 1887. 


‘** You ’ve forgotten a few,’’ the Englishman had 
written at the bottom. ‘* Morse and Robin and one 
or two more whose names I don't at the moment 


recall,”’ 
” 


HAT Immovable-Body-Irresistible-Force thing 
is always interesting to speculate about. 
Going to have a concrete illustration of 
it pretty soon, when the Bumper Crop 
starts to take a fall out of the High 
Cost of Living. Franklin. 


; POSITION. 


“THE advertising manager was 
i=in a towering rage. 

‘*What’s the matter?” asked 
the managing editor. 

“Why, the make-up editor 
placed our prima donna’s tes- 
timonial for a sure cold cure 
on the same page with the an- 
nouncement that she had a 
sore throat and couldn’t sing 
to-night!” 


THE MUSIC. 


tyes R.— Is Jones on the 
Roosevelt band-wagon ? 


30CKER. — It is hardly a 
hand-wagon; just a mouth- 
organ. 

ONLY ONE. 


[J NCLE Ezra.—So you are going to 
vote for Taft? 
UncLte Espen.—I really ought 


: _ gperageed is the mother of progress, but she has other children of whom 

















THE HOTELMAN AND CATERER. 


HE Hotelman and Caterer were gazing on the street, 
They wept like anything to see folks coming in to eat; 
“ Because they eat and pay,’’ they said, “we cannot make ends meet.”’ 






“If we should charge our waiters more for holding down their jobs, 
Do you suppose,” said Hotelman, “ we might make coin in gobs?” 
“| doubt it,’’ said the Caterer, torn by his racking sobs. 


“Suppose we boost our prices some,”’ the Hotelman did say, 
“Cut down the portions, add some goo,— that ‘s the accepted way,— 
Then call them some new foreign name—the Peepul love to pay.” 


“{ doubt if that would turn the trick,” the Caterer wept more, 
“This feeding folks will never pay—it surely makes me sore! 
Of motors I own only three —I yearn for sev'ral more.” 


The Hotelman was glum as glum, but forced a wintry smile; 
“ At least we know we're living lives exempt from graft and guile.’ 
! ” 


The Caterer sobbed: “Thanks, old top, that thought does help a pile! 
L. Case Russell. 


Pd 


DIVERSITY OF OUTLOOK. 
THEATRICAL critic (Arthur Warren) wrote recently (Sun- 
day, Sept. 15): “ Life in New York is curious. Walk- 
ing the streets affords none of the diversity of out- 
look of experience that the streets of cities in 
older countries offer.” 

The Man Who Keeps His Eyes Open read 
this. ‘Then he thought of a distinct diversity of 
outlook in the Mecca of the Come-Ons. He won- 
dered if the critic had ever tried to compare the 
is-es with the ain’'ts in New York City? The 







productive of amusement: 
There is an Adams Street in New York, but 
no Eve; an Abattoir Place, but no Live-stock; 
an Alexander Avenue, but no New World; a Bank, 
a President, and a ‘Teller, but no Cashier; a Barker, 
but no Side-show; a Centre, but no Outside; a Union, but 
no Workers; an Oliver, but no Roland; a Reade, but no Write; a Walker 
and a Rider, but no Flier; a Featherbed, but no Sheets; an Anthony, but no 
Eulogy; a Bush, but no Fruit; a Theatre, but no Audience; an Astor, but no 
Lapel; a Bartholdi, but no Fame; a Barrow, but no Laborer; a Beach and a 
Sand, but no Bathing Place; a Beaumont and a Fletcher, but no Shakespere; 
a Crane, but no Stork; a Water, but no Individual Cup; a Congress, but no 
Senate; a Cooper, but no Barrel; a Convent, but no Nuns; an Attorney and 
Chambers, but no Client; a Daly, butno Weekly; a Juliet, but no Romeo. 

There is a Bond, but no Holder; a Depew and a Chestnut, but no Din- 
ner; a Market, but no Buyers; a Brook, a Pike, and a Walton, but no Fish- 
hook; a Sheriff, but no Law; a Cannon, but no Soldiers; a University, but no 
Students; a Broome, but no Floor; a Pleasant and a Bleecker, but no Happy 
Compromise; a Jay, but no Green-goods; a Laight, but no Excuse; a Rector 
and a Church, but no Congregation; a Hunter, but no Rifle; a Kane, but no 
Umbrella; a Knox, but no Bruises; a Taylor, but no Clothing; a Mechanic, 
but no Tools; a Prospect, but no Hope; a Faile, but no Succeed; an Elm, a 
Pine, a Maple, an Oak, and even a Mulberry—in fact, a Forest, but no Woods- 
man; a Home, but no Furniture; a William and a Jennings, but no Bryan; a 

Roosevelt, but no ‘Taft. A. Walter Utting. 
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ANOTHER FAILURE. 





Cat CoMEDIAN.—Well, old chap! And how is business ? 
Car TRAGEDIAN.—Bad! Vurry bad! Just been trying my new play 


on the dog! 





comparison affords pastime, costs nothing, and is | 


Ee, &e 


For High Balls 


ke 


Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


It blends perfectly 
with all Whiskies 
It makes them more wholesome 


THE RETORT RUSTIC. 





‘“ Now, have you given me all the facts exactly 


as they occurred ?” 
‘*Oi have, sorr, the plain truth, an’ ye will 


be able to put in all the rest yerself.”— 7he Zatler, 


GEED CXD GED CXD GED Ct 2D GED OD GED CD GED COD GED CE 


The World-Wide Fame of 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


Is founded upon its superior Excellence 
its Ripe Richness and Rare flavor 


Sold at all first-class cafes 
Wu. LaNadiaN & SON, Bal . Balttmore, Md 



















Special,” the 18-hour 
New York to Chicago. 


skill can make it. 


The train is all-steel from 


characteristics of this service. 


you are getting the best the 


For time of trains, tickets, Pullman reservations and any 
Pennsylvania Ticket Agent. 





High Grade Service 


Above is a reproduction of a photograph of the “* Pennsylvania 
over-night express en 


It partially depicts the high standard of Pennsylvania Railroad 
service between New York and the great cities of the country. 


The multiple-track roadbed is a model of rock-ballasted, dust-free 
construction, and is as smooth and well-protected as science and 


‘cow catcher 
electric lighted and comprehensively and conveniently appointed. 


Safety, Comfort and Speed in admirable degrees are the prominent 


When you ride on a Pennsylvania Railroad train you know that 
world affords. 


information, 


Ww PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


to observation platform, 








route from 













apply to nearest 











“I HAVE called to collect the rent,” said the landlord. 

“Yes,” replied the lady of the house, “come in. Now, before I give you 
the money this month I a 

“Just a minute, madam,” said the landlord. “I can save your time for 
you. I know the parlor isn’t fit for a pig to live in, the dining-room wall-paper 
is a shock to peopie of refinement, the kitchen walls are a disgrace, and the back 
porch is a menace to life and limb. I’m also aware that you won’t stay here 
another month unless the barber-shop wall-paper in the back bedroom is changed 
to something ina delicate pink, and I’m next to the fact that you are ashamed 
to have people look at such gas-fixtures as I have provided. This spring I’m 
going to paint the front and back porches and let it go at that.” 

“Thank you very much,” said the lady meekly. ‘You have saved me a 
lot of trouble. That is all we really expected to have done, but I was afraid 
that I should have to make the same old bluff to get that much out of you.” 
— Detroit Free Press. 
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For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly 
half a million in the past thirty-two years. 
Administered by medical specialists at 
Keeley Institutes only. Write for particulars 












To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Pittsbure, Pa., 








Hot Springs, ark. Marion, Ind. Manchester, N. H. 









Les Angeles, Cal. Crab Orehard, Ky. Baffalo, N. Y. 4246 Fifth ave. 
San Francisco, Cal, Portland, Me. White Plains, N. ¥. i he. L 
West Haven, Conn, Lexington, Mass. Columbas, Ohio. Belt. cae City, Utah. 
Jacksonville, Fin. Kansas City, Ho. Portland, Ore. Toronto, Ontario. 
Atlanta, Ga. 8t. Louis, No., Philadelphia, Pa., Winnipeg, Man. 
Dwight, 111. 2801 Locust St. 812 N. Broad St. London, Eng. 
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EVa 


Will Not 


FORTIFY YOURSELF 


against the eae and wear of work and worry 
by drinking 


NS 
€ 








Al 


Enables those who drink to take 


life as it comes and do a little 
more living by the way. 


Order a dozen bottles for home use. 


Dealers or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


DA WONDERFUL Nose, 
Vou ain't nevva see my wife? 
Fina girl, you bat my life! 
No, she ain’t so mooch for cook; 
Yes, she’s pretta well a-look’, 
Lika mos’ da girls you see 
Where she’s from, een Napoli. 
Hair? Oh, dat’sa black, of course, 
Black an’ shiny lika da horse. 
‘Eyes? Oh, dey are blacka, too! 
Deed you theenk dey wou!d be blue? 
W’at? Ah, no, she ees no fat— 
Say ? w’at are you gattin’ at, 
Dat you maka question so? 
Oh, yeu justa wanta know 
W’at’s da charma she possess 
Dat ees mak’ me love her bes 
Wal—you gona laugh, I su’pose— 
But I theenk eet ees her nose. 


£ 


Pretta? You don’t ondrastand; 
Eet ain’t how eet look, my frand, 
But da way she’s usin’ eet 
Soon as she ees een da street, 
Earla een da morn’, you know, 
She ees leeft her nosa—so !— 
Sneeff da air an’ sneeff agen 
Justa leetla while, an’ den, 
Lika bullet from da gun, 
She ees off upon da run! 
Firsta theeng you know she’s foun’ 
Where dey tear some buildin’ down. 
You should see da look su’prise 
Een da othra women’s eyes 
W’en she’s home so queeck weeth good, 
Fina bigga loada wood! 
How she do eet, do you s’pose? 

' 


Sure, eet musta be her nose! 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


A HEADLINE says “King George 
Work.” He would be a 


blooming idiot to work, and he a king, 
too.— /ree Lance. 














Burrons.—Get up! 


Get up! 


ScoTTisH GENTLEMAN.—Richt, 


pay for the bed!—Zondon Opinion. 


laddie ; 





The hotel ’s afire! 


but, if I do, mind ye, I’ll no 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
Sample of bitters by mail, 


appetizing and healthful. 
25 cts. in stamps. 


c. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 
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ROMANCE OF A 
SitbNOGRAPHER. 





Dictation, 






Admiration, 
——~- =| Fascination 
Ye Olde Matrimony. 






Flirtation, 
Irritation, 
Separation, 
Alimony. 
—Springfield Union. 





Overholt 










RARE. 





“Brown volun- 
teered to lend me 
money.” 

“Did you take 
ne” 

‘*No. That sort of 






Mine host, the shrewd 
innkeeper knew how to make 
the rattling post chaises stop at 
his gate. To his guest he served 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 
With a glass of this mellow 
)\ old liquor — what comfort! 


what d ! 
ied to Aaneed oak; 
bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. 





good to lose.’”’ — 


Detroit Free Press. 





DISCOVERED. 

WtiFE. — What 
would you do, John, 
if you were left a 
widower ? 

Hun.—I_ suppose 
the same as you 
would if you were 
leit a widow. 

Wire.—Oh, you 
horrid wretch! And 
you told) me you 
could never care for 
anybody else! — 
Boston Transcript. 








A HAPPY THOUGHT. 
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Foxy MamMa.—Now, Charlie, don’t you admire my new dress? 
CHARLIE. —Yes, mamma, it’s beautiful. 

MamMa.—And, Charlie, all the silk is provided for us by a poor worm. 
CHARLIE.—Do you mean Dad ?—Sydney Bulletin. 





Every tover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
botc's ticters be used in makingit; insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


THE HEart OF A BIRDMAN. 


An old negro who had seen Curtiss fly approached him 


at New Orleans and asked timidly if he could feel his arm. 
“Surely,” said the puzzled aviator as he stretched forth a 
lusty wing, 
The old darky ran his hand up and down the biceps 
carefully, then said disappointedly: 


’'Tain’t true. Yo’ ain’t got no mo’ wing-sprouts than I is.” 


to eat a pint of birdseed before I take a flight.”—Saturday 
Eve ning FP. st. 








friendship is too | 


“No,” said Curtiss seriously, “but I always make it a point | 


A Song of Pabst = 
“Blue Ribbon” Beer 


‘T is a drink for the gods,” and my sweet ladyve 


Kaised a glass to her ripe, rosy lips, 
‘ybee-lil are)i 
She daintil 


aa mre lalal; 


. and « 
o. this | drink, —bid your 
lo PABST FA*IOUS ‘B 





walter that 
Vale! laughs 
ust as pure 
me) eee Oe olan; 
Ss science, and 2 a en 
With nothing to shun n Comers) 
rink once more to my toast.—the Nation’s vg 
PABST FAMOUS ‘BLUE RIBBON’ BEER 


Bottled only at the brewery in crystal clear bottles 
showing at a glance that it is clean and pure. 


Supplied by Best Dealers Everywhere 
Served in Leading Hotels and Cafes. 














THIS is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 














Adnmirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


PUCK, : 295-309 Lafayette Street, =: New York 
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I.—Van Bummer, ye New Amsterdam salesman, 
\doeth no business with ye redskins. 


\ ZAK ‘| ; 


YE NEW AMSTERDAM DRUMMER; 


AND HOW HE MADE HIMSELF SOLID IN HIS TERRITORY. 




















ens 
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IV.—On his next business trip, he relateth 





IL.—A way to win their regard and coufidence 
occurreth to him. 











ye tales of Master Rabelais to ye 
simple savages. 


V.—Which putteth them in so 
great good humor that Van Bum- 
mer doeth ye land-office business. 












III.— He taketh lessons and learneth ye 
redskin language. 
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The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Coclktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 
Manhattan, Martini and other | 
standard blends, bottled, ready 


to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York 


BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, § 
All kinds of Paper made to order 





rige isd GEMS 


Cynicus.—It is impossible for a 
woman to keep a secret. 

HeNPECKE.—I don’t know about 
that. My wife and I were engaged 
several weeks before she said anything __ style ring. pin 
to me about it.—Zondon Opinion. 


WHISKEY 


et vm BOND 


SUNNY 
BROOK 


means 


PURE Whiskey 


Properly used, 
the Best and Most 
Healthful /oa/c Anown 


-ForSaleEverywhere 


Accept no 
Substitute 








| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


2. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street * New YorE 
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WY SEE THEM BEFORE = PAVING! 
These gems are chemical white sap- 
phires— LOOK like Diamonds. 
Stand acid and fire diamond tests. So har 
they easily scratch atileand will cut glass. 
b rillianey guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 
14K solid gold diamond mountings. Will send you an 
r stud for examination---all charges prepaid---NO MONEY 
ADVANCE. W: site to day for free illustrated ook let, special prices & ring measure. 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 778 Saks Bldg. -» Indianapolis, Ind. 
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OUR NEXT PRESIDENT! 





From a Vopyright i ee 
by Pach Bros., N. Y. 





PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF THE 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors, Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


ALL Democrats and Progressives will want a copy of this 

life-like picture, which has been pronounced by com- 
petent critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the 
emocratic Nominee for the Presidency. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


AUCCOCOCCHOOCREERCHEROGERCRROCEROCRERORCERER RG Rtaceccccnececenee 





Ooerverecceccenes 





PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Sch» 





HAND PAINTED. 


Proof in Colors, 14x 12 in. 


By W. E. Hill 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 





Gris is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Gen Cents for Fifty- 
Page Catalogue . areas in | Min- 
iature $ 





Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette Street NEW YORK 
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Friend 
Polish 


INFALLIBLE 
WORKS QUICK 
WILL NOT SCRATCH 
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“T BELIEVE honesty pays in the 
long run.” 

“So do 1; but I often wish it were 
not such a mighty long == run.”— 


Chicago Recori- Herald. 





EVERYBODY 
SHOULD 
KNOW 


ABOUT 
ALL Iie 
CARS 


also Gasoline or Internal 
combustion Engines since 
this is unquestionably the 
Power of the Hour which 
is certain to become unte- 
versally adopted for every 
purpose on the farm as well as entire Commercial 
world. You need this A BC book and will find it 
better than any college course, because: We have 
been identified with the Motoring business since 
its inception in America, and through our inter- 
national publishing business have for years come 
manded the services of the world’s master minds 
devoted to this important subject. Our latest book, 
“The A B C of Motoning’”’ is positively a Free 





Thought publication—free from any and all factory 
influences, and gets right down to the bare facts 
of the whys and wherefores, written in a non- 
technical, readable and comprehensive ‘anguage 
that all can understand, besides being profusely ile 
lustrated with over two hundred speciai engravings. 

Even expert operators, after exhausting the face 
tory instructions and printed literature, find this 
work invaluable and the following voluntary ex- 
pressions of gratitude are only some of the hundreds 
we will gladly furnish from our files on request, 

H. P. LASHER, live farmer, Cushing, Ia., writes: 

“Your A BC book is full of information 
I had not been able to find elsewhere in any 
book of instructions.’ 

DAVIS, Nevada, Texas, writes: 

“My car had been out of commission for 
some time but upon receipt of your splendid 
A book, I immediately went to the gare 
age and fixed it to run better than ever. 
am indeed pleased with your non-technicab 
writings and splendid illustrations, and en- 
close herewith remittance for five years’ , Subs 
scription to your magazine ‘Motor Car’.’ 

The price of this book is 75c per copy and this 
Coupon will bring you you one for examination FREE. 


MOTOR CAR PUB. CO., 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
oy —— Dear Sirs: PUCr 

Kindly send me your lates? 
book on the “A BC of Moe 
toring,” subject to my ape 
provak. 








MOTORGCAR 


Yours very truly, 

















WELL TRAINED. 




















Mrs. HENPECK (¢o her pet deg ).—Go and lay down there! 
HER HUSBAND (coming hastily).—What did you wish, my sweet little wife ? 


—Fili gende Ailétter. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has 


Made it Famous,” 


- 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles, 
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